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Oh my heart cries out. 


They feed it hothind but 
Corn and hay. 


Tam Qoinp a 
| : to write 
to Judde 
| about 
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Oh, you cant bet 
Judoe mad 
about that 
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Judge isn’t mad about anything! 





a | 
Of course, there are a lot of the world, and there were 25,670- | 
things that get on Judge’s nerves. 24,231 of them. Then Judge 
For instance, there is the hard studied all the available statistics 
life that circus zebras are made to on the possible production of white 
live. <A lady once called our atten- paper, and thought, “‘What’s the 
tion to it. They have to get up use to try to reform the world with 
*e early in the morning, march in the so little white paper at hand?” 
*. parade, stand up and emphasize Judge decided it would be much 
a their stripes at two performances rarer just to try to be as pleasant 
. daily, travel all night on a train as possible. Though that is a 
/ J 4-23- me without any sleep and do the same high mark to set. ‘There are so 
All Right *, thing all over again the next day. few things left to be intelligently 
ar gl *, That makes Judge’s blood boil. pleasant about. . 
New Yerk City” *. And jimpson weeds! Oh, how Send a dollar for 10 trial weeks 
Jaccept youroffer s Judge hates jimpson weeds of Judge, and Judge will make only 
: on cede fe *, + Senmelay, one condition. It has just got to 
$1 Itis understood Onetime Judgemade alist make adverse mention now and 


that you send me Judge be- 


* - . . . 
+. of the provoking things in then of—well, you know. 
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Drawn by Wactrer De Manis 


“WHAT IN THE WORLD HAVE I DONE TO MAKE YOU CRY 
“Tuat’s just it! You DON'T L-LOVE ME ENOUGH TO KNOW (SNIFF) WHAT YOU HAVE DONE (SNIFF, SNIFF 


blished Weekly by Leslie-Judge Company 
225 Fifth Avenue, New York 
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TO MAKE ME c-cry!” 
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Watch Your Step! 


By Kpwinx Batirp 


AVORITISM, I'LL EAT THEM BOTH. 


" ERE,” said the blond young man in the Marx to his companion and started off down the street. Presently 
heimer suit, pausing at Ye Olde Book Shop, “is — he paused 
where I deliberately commit a crime.”’ “T think,” he said, “I'll take the book back 
His companion, a dark-haired youth in blue “T warn you ss 
serge, stepped to the curb and looked search “T’ll take the book back,” he continued, ‘‘and sell it to the 
ingly up and down the crowded street proprietor.” 
“ There’s a policeman at the corner,” he said. Whereon he returned to the old book shop, his companion 
“Call him!”” gommanded the other, and plucked a dusty following uneasily, and entered alone. Emerging, he exhibited 
volume from the sidewalk display of second-hand books a silver quarter. 
lhe policeman bustled through the crowd importantly. ‘I got twenty-five cents for it,” he said. “And now for the 
“What’s the trouble?” he asked. nearest police station!” 
That gentleman,” said the dark-haired youth, indicating Chey found one readily, and went at once to the captain’s 
the one with the book, “ is on the point of stealing a book from _ office. The captain was questioning several prisoners, charged 
those shelves. In fact, if I’m not mistaken, he has alread, with drinking beer. The blond young man pointed to an 


electric clock on the wall. 


stolen on 

The poli eman surveved the blond voung mal from his daz “I’ve come to take that clock,”’ he said. 

‘It’s time you did 
the captain. “It hasn’t been 
right for a week. Here, Mike!” 
he called to one of his patrol 
men, “fetch a ladder!” 

Mike fetched a ladder, and the 
young man quite neatly removed 
the clock and departed with it 
promptly. 

“Now,”’ he said to the dark 
haired youth, as they left the 
station together, “we shall go to 
the office of the chief of police.” 

They found the chief’s office 
swarming with men, and were 


zling white spats to his modish !”? grunted 


aerpy 

“What’s the trouble?’ he re 
px ited 

“ There’s no trouble,’ replied 
the young man, with a smile 
“except that I’m stealing this 
book.” 

rhe officer hesitated, clearly 
px rplexed. Then he evince ed dis 
gust 

“Say, voung feller, don’t mon 
key wid me!” he growled, then 
swung on his heel and strode back 
to his post 





rhe young man, still smiling Drawn by Henmay Patmuen told that these excited persons 
genially, tucked the purloined Faacuenr reo ax Anriove Demxinc Vesset Tech had been arrested at a boxing 
book beneath his arm, motioned NICALLY KNOWN AS A “ GROWLER.’ bout Thev also were informed, 
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by a detective sergeant, that the Ff 
chief was closeted with the ring 
leaders of this enterprise, and 
could not be disturbed. | 
I wouldn’t disturb him for ; 9 
worlds,” said the blond young | 
man “TIT merely looked in to 
get this weapon.” From a near- | 
bv desk he took a loaded revolver, | 
thrust it in his pocket and 
walked from the room. | 
“What 
dark-haired youth, when again 
they stood in the street. | 
The blond young man gazed 
contemplatively at the automo 
biles parked therein. = : 
Call a policeman,” he said 


next?’’ gasped the 


I’m going to steal one of these 
cars ” 
When the dark-haired one re- 
turned with a guardian of the 
peace he found the automobile 
thief occupying a handsome 
limousine, his hands on the steer 
Ing wheel. 

Sorry to trouble vou, officer,’ 
he called out cheerily, “but I 
can’t seem to get out of this jan 
Would you mind helping my _»,,,,, G 
friend move that rear car back a = « Fry! 
trifle?’ 

Not a bit will I mind,” 
shame how thick these ottos be 

Che limousine free, the blond young man sped merrily off, his 


companion sitting beside him. Several blocks away he stopped 


san Wriiwiams 
CANTCHA EE WHERI 
err 
like flies in a garbage pail!” 


said the obliging othcer. 


the car and looked at his watch 
Within the last forty minutes,” 
I've committed four crimes in this commonwealth, and the 
servants of the law have seen me do it and tacitly given consent 


Well?” 


he triumphantly announced 
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GOIN , YOU BIG BOOB 


“You win,” said the brune 
youth, with a rueful smile, and 
stepping from the car he drew 
four hundred-dollar banknotes 
from his por ket and offered them 
to the other. 

At that moment 
blond young man was reaching 


just as the 


for the money—an earnest po 
liceman bore down upon them. 

“What’s goin’ on here?” he 
demanded suspiciously. ‘* What 
cha doin’ wid that jack?” 

“Why, it’s nothing, really 
laughed the blond youth. “I’ve 
just lost a friendly little wager, 
that’s all.” 

The officer’s countenance ex 
pressed horrified amazement. 


“Gambling!” he exclaimed, 


aghast. ‘“‘Gambling right here 
in broad daylight! Makin’ bets 
on a public highway!” His 


mammoth right hand reached 
out and closed on the shoulder 
of the blond young man; his left 
gripped the collar of the dark 
haired one. ‘Now youse come 
wid me!” he ordered sternly 
“T’ll learn yez what it means to 
break the law!” 


Irritating 


Of all the harsh and grating noises, the worst is the sound of 


criticism of our pet hobbies 


Mountain Air 


When poets in their zeal 
(Attain to high Parnassus, 

They almost always feel 
Emboldened to harass us 

















ron by A. B. Watxen 





Tue THEROMOSTAT 


HANG ON THE WALL BACK OF SOFA, 


THE BELL WILI 
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WHEN A CERTAIN TEMPERATURE IS REACHED, 
RING 


AND 





A DAMPER BEGINS TO WORK. 























Dra by CALVERT Sira 


‘Dip YOU WIN ANYTHING AT BRIDGE THIS AFTERNOON? ” 
“Ou, yes! I PERSUADED THE HOSTESS’S MAID TO COMI 


Ballade of Ladies’ Love 


By Berron BRALEY 


Dor nto the American Language after FRANCOIS VILLON 


’M no Adonis, but my map’s not bad, 
And once my wad was very far from slight; 
And then I met a dame, and oh, the glad, 
Glad eye she gave me when I heaved in sight! 
I fell for her and she for me all right; 
But did I think the reason I got by 
Was my nice line of talk? Forget it! I 
Was jerry that she tumbled for my kale. 
I chirped this mouthful which you can’t deny, 
“The gink with the mazuma cops the frail!” 


Ain’t it the truth? Say, listen to me, lad, 
I was the big noise and the shining light 
Until a wowser older than her dad 
Unwound his roll, and then for me—Good Night! 
His face would stop a clock and give a fright 
To any horse, and make the children cry; 
But what’s the odds? That tottering old guy 
Had cut me out. *Twas me to hit the trail 
I'll tell the world the wherefore and the why 
Che gink with the mazuma cops the frail!” 


The raz for mine. I'd spent the jack I had 
(She’d helped me blow it, too, with all her might 
hen given me the gate.) Oh, ain’t it sad 
The way they bunk you, though you treat ‘em white? 
But to myself I pipes, I will indite 
Good word, that) “just a note, and I will try 
lo give her quite a jolt.’’ But did she sigh 
And squeeze a teardrop on my little wail? 
Not on your life, she slipped me this reply, 
“The gink with the mazuma cops the frail!’ 


Envoy 


Yea, bo, although you never may run dry 
Of nifty chatter, keep your rating high 
In Dun and Bradstreet, then you cannot fail 
To have the flappers chase you till you die; 
“The gink with the mazuma cops the frail!” 
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The Cruelty of Love 


By Irene Van VALKENBURG 


HE has the fairest skin of 
Christendom, the most adorable little ret 


ny creature 


roussé nose, a rosebud mouth of great allure 

and violet eyes that charm with their innocence 

Innocence is the keynote of her nature she is 
completely the ingénue. And so I became en 

raptured of her and allowed her slightest whim 
to settle all the affairs of my life. Imagine, then, 
my surprise, my disillusionment, my horror, to 
discover that she was a thief! 

Kleptomania, I believe they call it in cases 
like this. And perhaps that is what itis. For 
she takes things which can have no possible 
value to her—yet always, with unerring in 
stinct, she chooses those things which are in 
valuable to others. Why, for instance, should 


ro us.” she want those papers relating to my ancestors’ 


prowess in the Revolutionary War? And why, 


when she learned that they could mean nothing to her, did she 


destroy them? 


Possibly, according to modern ideas, I was too severe with 


her. But I am old-fashioned, I was provoked beyond endur- 
ance, and I spanked her. 


No baby of mine shall grow up into a kleptomaniac! 


Character 
Character is formed in youth and reformed after marriage. 
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Drawn by Cuester I. Garp 
Wuat JoNES SAW WHEN HE CALLED EARLY THE NEX1 
MORNING TO GET THE GLOVES HE'D FORGOTTEN THE NIGHT 
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Rosebud tried Los (Ange les as a last re 
sort. The man there took her to the 
mountains and the sea. He worked through 
the week, but every evening, Sunday and 
Saturday afternoon they packed a lunch of 
ham sandwiches, dill pickles and set forth 
with their thermos bottk Rosebud en 
joved the informality of it all and was 
sorry when the man went on a business trip 
of a month. She counted the days and 
met him at the station. He looked at her 
in a puzzled, bewildered way and said 
“Have I met you before? There are 
always so many strangers in this tow! 
and that was the end of that 

Rosebud was in de spar, but it is alw s 
the darkest just before dawn 

She met John Dight. He was awkward 
he did not know the game of love, and he 
came from a farm in the Middle West, but 
Rosebud did not care about that, for she 
came of a long line of farmers herself, so 
they were married Now Rosebud has 
her home. an adoring husband, two lovely 


babies—and considerable experience 








Back to the Soil 


i KA b NI 
R' SI BI D Vas a blonde she had ilwavs lived in Ne Mi York 
and she had only one idea in het pretty head she wanted 
home, a husband and babies of her verv own. 


\ man of New York was very much ple ised with her For 
year, she was his own girl who never looked at any one but 
him Where he led, she followed; his thoughts were her 
thoughts: his tastes were her tastes: his wa\ Ss were her w ivs; but 
one day she smiled at a gentleman from the South, not once but 


several times The New Yorker shrugged his shoulders with 
| 


thev are all alike and that was the end of that 
Rosebud went to Pittsburgh where a man w inted to teact 
her the game of love. Rosebud learned so sweetly and so 


slowly that he was convinced she was a novice He laid dow: 
rules about how much she should make up, how she should 
dress, what plays she should see, where she should dine, what 
friends she should have and where she should live. One day 
she inadvertently broke one of the numerous rules—and that 
was the end of that 

Chicago was Rosebud’s next stopping place. The man sh 
liked best did not inquire into her past nor wonder about her 
future. He believed in living life in the present and they spent 
many happy days together. He was proud of Rosebud, of her 
daintiness, her charm, her sweetness and her trustfulness, but 
one day he met a striking brunette—and that was the end of that 

Rosebud went all the way to the coast next time. The Sai 
Francisco man stepped into his business office occasionally 
asked his bookkeeper what his balance was, told the stenog 
rapher to write some letters and gave his private secretary a 
few instructions. The rest of his time he spent with Rosebud 
They danced, saw plays, went in surf bathing, visited road 
houses, motored, and dined. They were on the go all day and 
until the small hours of dawn. Finally, Rosebud could not 
stand it any longer—and that was the end of that 





Not the Limit 
Paxton—-The past winter was extraor 
dinarily mild 
Caxton But evidently not mild enough 
provide accommodations — for 


to force any poorhoure t 


ent coal dealers. 


co 


In the Vogue 

I notice they are making suits out of paper. I must see my 
dressmaker about it tomorrow.” 

Oh, no, don’t bother vour dressmaker: see your lawyer 

Mrs. Gaydog has the prettiest divorce suit you ever saw made 


together from ender notepaper.” 





Drawn by Joun Herp. Jr 
THe Present CRAZE FOR CONFERENCES 
The Commussioner of Police to the Presider f the Super-burglars’ 
Union—Let’s CALL A CONFERENCE AT NINE-THIFTY TO-MORROW 
MORNING AND SPLIT THIS THING FIFTY-FIFTY. 
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“A BALD, POMPOUS PERSON WAS COACHING A SCE? 


When Least Expected 


By J. A. WALDRON 


Illustration by 
BAYLEY and her fiancé, Glenn Lilley 
s to them romance fled. What did 
Who can tell? No third person 


is set apart and its secrets are inviolable 


YDIA 

quarre led, and a 

they quarre | about? 

knew. Love 

except in cases in which matrimony and the courts 
Chen the newspapers horn in. 


are sequent 
ind that means temperamental idiosyn 


Lydia was artist 
crasy. Her father, potent in affairs and artistic himself in the 
sense that he was deft in accumulating money originally in 
other hands, and her mother, socially prominent, were sure 
Lydia was artistic and delighted in the fact. Not that they 
cared to have Lydia make a career, of course. An artistic 
daughter reflects credit upon her parents. 

So Lydia, her romance shattered, declared she would live for 
her art alone, imagining that this was an original idea. And 
her parents, who had not objected to her fiancé, were pleased 
that she had something to divert her mind. 


LAWRENCI 


FELLOWS 


Young Lilley, who had enjoyed a sinecure in his father’s 


} r hous 
banking nouse, 


were Lydia’s own 


disappeared from his former haunts—which 


socially and adopted Greenwich Village, a 


neighborhood certain forget 


trouble, unless the trouble is vital, or develop it if they pine tor 


in which temperaments may 
excitement. 

Lydia and Glenn ha 1 the Spring, when lovers 
usually are sympathetic. In the Summer, at Narragansett, 
where Lydia’s mother led a set that thought little of other sets, 
Local amateurs declared that her pic- 


| quarre led i 


Lydia painted feverishly. 
tures were worthy of exhibition, and some of her work, in elab 
orate frames, was in fact shown on the walls of the family castle 
in company with paintings about which there was no doubt. 

Returning to the family mansion in town in the Autumn, 
Lydia became possessed with a desire to explore Greenwich 
Village. This obsession she cherished secretly, for her parents 
were very conventional. 
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One day, taking 
luncheon alone in a 
smart restaurant on 


Fifth Avenue, Lydia 


encountered Marilla 
who had been a chum 
at a finishing school 


They had not seen each 
other in ages Cor 
fidences flowed like a 
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—} relegate what are called 
‘the classics’ to ob- 
livion. Come, darling!” 
He turned to Marilla. 
“‘Let’s take your pretty 
friend to a rehearsal.” 

“Of the play you 
think I—” 

“Oh, no! A rehears- 
al of ‘The Bird with a 
Broken Wing.’ I shall 





brook. It appeared that 


Dr y A. B. WALKER 7 
Marilla, ignoring her : ; 3 want you for another 
family’ antel al SUBURBANITES TRAVELING MEN? No. You ARE wronc. ONLY THE Jav—‘The Dissolved 
al S shes ad : ay- ; Ss 
. r ~ BI ; oF THE CHAMBER OF COMMERCE GOING TO THEIR ANNUAL DINNER. P = — 
jilted a fiancé who had Bunpu! Wat? On! Booze. Pearl. 


money. 

‘And he had nothing else, dearest, absolutely!” she said to 
Lydia. “But I found a mate.”’ 

‘Married!” 

‘Of course. And happy. My name is now DeLaTour. My 
husband is a poet and a dramatist. And a Socialist,’”’ Marilla 
added, with a laugh 

Yet none of these vocations—nor all of them—had provided 
Marilla with clothes that at all resembled Lydia’s. In fact, 
Marilla was enjoying luncheon in this smart place on a part of 
the proceeds of sketches she had just sold to the advertising 
manager of a big shop, for she also was artistic. Her bobbed 
hair indicated it. 

‘And where are you living?”’ Lydia asked. 

‘In Greenwich Village 

‘Greenwich Village!’ The words were magic to Lydia. 

May I come to see you?” 

‘You can come home with me now—this minute! And meet 
my husband. I shall be due in a few minutes. He has been 
rehearsing one of his wonderful plays, called ‘The Bird with a 
Broken W ing arg 

Lydia literally embraced her opportunity. She was im- 
pressed by the elementarv simplicity of the DeLaTour 
menage. The place looked as though they had just moved in 
or were just about to move out. The furnishings showed a 
genius for adaptation. It was all interesting to Lydia because 
it was so different from anything she had ever seen. 

DeLaTour came in while the voung women were chatting. 
He was interesting to Lydia for a like reason. He looked like a 


not remote removal from a farm hand. His abundant hair was 
long after the old Thespian fashion. His collar and scarf were 
very prominent and his coat | something of the careless 


implitude of a gabardine 
“You are the tvpe!”’ he exclaimed to Lydia a moment 
after introduction. 
“Ves? I don’t quite- 
‘Isn’t she, darling?’’ he 
challenged Mrs. DeLaTour 
Hi means dear Lvdia 
that you are the tvpe he 
wants tor one ol his plays.” 


‘Do vou mean that 


Lydia was incredulous. 
I always mean what I 
Say replied DeLaTour. 


Have you ever acted?” 

‘No, except in an amateur 
way at school. But I’m told 
I read the classics well.” 

‘*The classics!’’’ DeLa 
Tour scoffed. ‘We of today 


are writing things that will See-Wortruy CRrari 
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Lydia hesitated. ‘Oj 
course I should like to see a rehearsal, but as for acting—I may 
not be able to—I mean my mother, and my father, might not—’ 

‘‘We shall talk of that later. Come.”’ 

The rehearsal was in a darkened hall. It was a dress re- 
hearsal. A bald, pompous person was coaching a scene. De- 
LaTour remained in front, telling his wife and Lydia to go 
behind and he would join them in a moment. They disposed of 
their wraps and Marilla, leading Lydia by the hand, for the 
passage Was dark, found an opening the scene had not been 
fully set—from which they might look on. 

rhe pompous man was saying something to a young man 
and woman who had been impersonating lovers. He had praised 
the young woman, who was caressing the young man’s chin, 
probably as a solace for criticism. The coach had told the 
young man he *“‘ was not at all like it.” 

Lydia looked, shrieked and fainted. The young man was 
Glenn Lilley. 

Everything became confused. When a young woman who 
has quarreled and lost sight of her lover faints in such cir- 
cumstances there is something the matter with her heart. 

When Lydia came to she heard Glenn Lilley say, ‘‘I’m 
through!”’ in the face of protests from DeLaTour and the 
pompous man. Lydia’s next realization was that she was in a 
cab with Glenn. ‘‘ Where are we going?” she asked. Glenn’s 
arm was about her. 

‘I’m taking you home, dearest girl,”’ he answered. ‘‘ How 
long have you been in Greenwich Village?” 

“Only a few minutes. I never was there before.” 

‘*Thank heaven for that!”” He was caressing her hair. ‘And 
that your hair isn’t bobbed!” 

“And are you going back to that girl you— 

‘Hello, there! Glenn! Stop!” boomed a basso-profundo 
voice as the brake on a great motor alongside shrieked and the 
motor stopped,while the cabby 
stopped almost as suddenly. A 
heavy, gray-haired man leaped 
from the motor and came to 
the taxi, taking off his hat to 
Lydia. ‘‘ Where vou been?” h 
asked. It was Glenn’s father. 

‘Finishing my education,” 
Glenn replied, grinning. 

“Where?” 

‘Greenwich Village.” 

‘‘Huh! Among the soft- 
shells, eh?” 

“Oh, there are some nuts 
there.”’ 

‘When are youcoming home 

and back to the bank?” 


‘Tomorrow, dad 























THEY LOOKED WITH ENVY ON MY 


Our Bl 


essings 


By Wart Mason 


Tl!ustration b» 


LD Jasper Jinx was always saying that hard luck 
came his way, and all the time his hens were laying 
some fourteen eggs a day. 

He talked about the cost of living, and said it was 
ream; and all the time his cow was giving all 


kinds of milk and cream. 

And as he talked poor sickly creatures went by on wobbly 
legs, starvation written on their features, because they had no 
eggs. They felt discouraged as they rambled along the rocky 
road; no henfruit, poached or boiled or scrambled upon them 
were be stowed 

Sometimes life’s grievous ills confound me and make my soul 


distressed; but when I pause and look around me I see that I am 
ble ssed. 


Chis morning I was sadly riding in my cheap car of tin, and as 
it went, the wind dividing, it made an awful din. The fenders 
shook, the windshield rattled, the doors were swinging loose, the 
bolts complained as though they tattled some tale of sore abuse 

And then a gorgeous car went past me, with people rich and 
fat, and I remarked, “Oh, chee, dodgast me, had I a boat like 
that! It must have cost ten thousand dollars, it’s strictly up to 
date; no wonder that the poor man hollers at his unhappy fate! 
He has to push a cheap tin lizzie and do tne pest he can, the 
while the plutocrat gets busy and buys a noble van. This 
blamed old boat is squawking, squeaking, I hear it groan and 
hiss, and all the cylinders are leaking, and all the sparkplugs 


Ratepu BARTON 


miss. And those blamed plutes ahead are driving, exulting in 
their power, and look with scorn on henrys striving to make 
eight miles an hour.” 

And then'I turned a corner neatly, and cast aside my frown 
and presently was smiling sweetly—that car had broken down! 
\n axle and a wheel were busted—such things are quite a bore; 
and all those plutes stood round disgusted, and swore, and 
swore, and swore. 

Chey looked with envy on my flivver, my poor old henry cart; 
and joy went soaking through my liver, my wishbone and my 
heart. 

\s up the highway I went drilling, along the sunlit slope, my 
friends and neighbors heard me trilling a song of faith and hope 

It’s sometimes true that circumstances will knock a fellow 
flat; and then some modern instance chances, to show hin 
where he’s at. 

We are too fond of watching, gazing, for ills, our goose to cook; 
and so our blessings great, amazing, we’re prone to overlook. 

I sometimes do some tall complaining because I have a corn; 
and sorrow in my soul is reigning, I wish I’d not been born. And 
then some fellow with a tumor comes chirruping along, and he 
is full of pep and humor, and vim and prunes and song 

I sometimes tell of grief I’m havin’, by that affliction lamed; 
and then some fellow with a spavin comes by, and I am shamed. 
Oh, nearly all our woes are bubbles, to nurse them we are mad 
so let us not go hunting troubles, but chortle and be glad. 
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NEW MOVES IN THE MOVIES 





King Arthur in American Celluloid 


By Myron M. Stearns (“LENso’’) 


NINCE first the fillums began to flicker, a certain loud 
lamentation has been heard in the land 
‘e From authors: “ This is not my story! My brain child 
has been done to death, and this addled foundling sub- 
stituted by the wicked nurse!—I demand an accounting!” 


From critics: ‘What could you expect, in a mere movi 
anyway?’ 

From the public: “Truly, it is not the story we expected to 
see, alter having read the book Still, it flickers—and at least 


the book didn't do that Besides, that was great where she 
throws the custard pie in his face at the big dramatic moment; 
in the book she only said ‘Sir, Howdairvoo!’”’ 

Long, thin authors, short, fat authors, great big two hundred 
pounders and little rapid-fire authors of hardly more than 
eighteen or twenty-two calibre altogether bobbed-hair lady 
authors, hoot-owl consort authors, truly artistic authors, with a 
silken cord hanging from their nose-grabbers, and frankly com 
mercial authors with red faces and great popularity—poetic 
authors even, poets and poetines, have united in the wail: 
“The silly, incompetent, ungrateful, inefficient, discourteous, 
dishonest, insulting, disgraceful, immoral, unblushing and alto 
gether unthinkable movies have turned our stories inside out 
and upside down, until we’re ashamed of ’em and don’t want 
to own ’em or recognize ‘em as ours—and haven’t even given us 
proper screen ¢ redit!”’ 

But now—let us harness up the old family microscope and 
examine a couple of interesting specimens, pulling the wings off 
and looking directly into the works—quite 


You'd think the result would be a Mark Twain filra, wouldn't 
vou?—Well, it wasn’t. It was a Taylor film. Mark Twain 
enthusiasts could find nothing to criticize, so far as fidelity to 
the story went; but some way they couldn’t seem to get into the 
spirit of the thing. ‘*‘Huckleberry Finn,” on the screen, was 
about as satisfactory as a last year’s tennis ball would be, re 
painted, after being left outdoors all winter. Pretty enough to 
look at, and all right until you tried to make it bounce. 

Then, “A Yankee in King Arthur’s Court.” 

The * Yankee’”’ takes all kinds of liberties with the original 
Mark Twain story—some good, some not so good. It utilizes 
up-to-the-minute slang, and motorcycles, and the last word in 
properly conventionalized motion-picture sets and “drama” 
and hero and heroine and burglars and “situation” for the 
prologue-and-epilogue pieces of the story that take you into 
and out of the King Arthur part. The photography is often not 
very good, and the scene-for-scene pictorial beauty of ‘‘ Huckle 
berry Finn on the Screen”’ is lacking, although there are many 
beautiful shots of old England, showing fine California roads. 

But—and it’s a splendid, emphatic, broad-chested, stop-and- 
take-notice “‘but,’’ too—the spirit of the Mark Twain story 
has unquestionably been retained. There’s the fine, satiric play 
upon the over-emphasis of knighthood’s virtues—the clear por- 
trayal of the barbarities of Arthur’s time—the cruelties, the 
ignorance, the credulities. The dogs eat bones under the table 

-prisoners are chained and tortured in the dungeons—the 
peasants are helpless before the great. Merlin, the mighty ma- 

gician, is full of humorous motions and 





scientifically 
Mark Twain stories, both of ’em “‘ Huck 


Pictures Worth Watching 


charms and futilities, playing on the trust- 
ing simplicity of his king and people, and 


lebe rry Finn, _and \ Yankee in King A YANKEE IN KING ARTHUR'S almost believing his own foolishnes: himself. 
Arthur’s Court COURT* All that is Mark Twain. And the Yankee, 
First, “‘Huckleberry Finn,” done into a ce Se Ge See with his impertinence, his slang, his irrever- 


photoplay by a veteran director guaranteed 
against heart failure or film-shock, for Mr. 
Paramount. We must speak of it reverently, 
as of the dead; for it was produced months 
ago, and in the absence of anv crystallized 
opinion to the contrary, the only photo- PASSION* 


plays warranting mention or discussion are pe et 


THE FOUR HORSEMEN* 
Long narrative-drama 
THE JUCKLINS* 
Southern mountaineer story 


WAY DOWN EAST 
Artistic thriller 


Spectacle-film of the French Rev- 


ence for established things, his humor, his 
jesting in the face of death—he is done quite 
in the Mark Twain vein, too, although the 
character is changed and a bit less logical. 
In ‘Huckleberry Finn” a grand and 
noble and high-minded attempt has been 
made to transfer a book, a printed story, 


in the column of “latest releases.’’ Ordi OVER THE HILL* verbatim, to the screen. It can’t be done. 
narily, films more than a few months old are Mother certainly has a hard time In “A Yankee in King Arthur’s Court” 
regarded as out-of-date, older-than-the-hills, oe — the spirit of the story has been caught, the 
cold, defunct, dead and buried in the country suse mare ; main thoughts and contrasts, and suggestions 
All flicker-shows, like the good, still die voung. Not Douglas Fairbanks’ best appreciated, and then the whole thing has 
“Huckleberry Finn,” then, an old, old THE LAST OF THE MOHICANS* been competently retold by a new story 
film, made more’n a year ago, showed us fine pe eh. POOF Indian loves the | teller, willing to use the old material when it 


photography, a good deal of pictorial artistry 
almost in a Tourneur vein, and a painstaking, 
conscientious, meticulous effort to do Mark 
and Huck justice, and follow the story ab- 
so-lu-tely. As much of the yarn as could be 
used was used; nothing was brought into the 
Story that did not exist in the book. 





THE SIN THAT WAS HIS* 
The gambler turns priest. 
THE GILDED LILY* 
An old story well retold. 
THE OLD SWIMMIN’ HOLE* 
Little red school-house stuff 


*Well above average. 


suited, or dicard it when it failed to please 
or seemed too difficult to reproduce. Not as 
good a story-teller, to be sure, as the original; 
the ‘‘ Yankee”’ on the screen is not the equal 
of his literary ancestor; but good enough 
to give us a rattling good film, and to show: 
It’s the only way it can be did or done. 























Home Mathematics 


By Corinne Rockwe Li Swain 


F Willie’s father buys him a flashlight for 75 cents, and Willie 

trades it for the insides of one alarm clock, a brass watch 
chain and 3 all-day suckers, what amount does Willie’s father 
lose, and how will he « xpress it? 

Make a graph of three sets of mean tempers, and state three 
facts learned from each 

May has a dog 1034 inches in length. If the dog spends 
minutes in a wardrobe whose area is 4 x 6 ft., how many hats 
at $15.00, gowns at $25.98, and shoes at $9.59 per pair can he 
put out ol commission? Make a graph showing ratio of cost 
of clothing to size of dog. 

Chree boys together smoked five cigars during the afternoon. 
The first boy was 10 times as sick as the second, and the third 
boy was twice as sick as the second. How many cigars did each 
boy smoke? 

James can throw a ball against a neighbor’s house 28958 
times before hitting the parlor window. What is the arc of the 
parabola? If plate glass is 75 cts. per sq. ft., what amount will 
James’s father owe the neighbor in three weeks: 

Let a represent distance between front door and _ living- 
room, and 6 the number of children’s shoes which traverse the 
distance daily. Find x, the duration, in months, of the hall 
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matting. 





Drawn by P. D. Jounxson 
The Tired Pup—l wisu 


. ry: 
Egg View News-Notes 
By Lesuie Van Every 
“ACH one of us is talented in one thing or another. Chet 
Lumley can hear a cork thoomp out of a jug a half 
mile off 


The fish in Moon Lake would like to solve the une mploy ment 


problem 

\itera special one dav-only dollar sale yesterday Bill Waite, 
our grocer, has reduced his prices to normal again 

So many persons snuck into the movie show Saturday night 


that Muley Cannon said about the only person who paid was 


the woman in the screen play. 


Anatomically Speaking 
Polly—Bustles are coming back 
Dolly—Well, that’s where they ought to come, isn’t it? 


Registering Awe 
“This is the home of Shakespeare. Are you not awed?” 
“Of course. Where can we get postcards?”’ 


Shop Talk 
Willis—What did the laundryman do with the fellow who 
swiped that shirt? 
Gillts After he tied him. he collared and cuffed him 





THAT FELLOW WOULD COME! 
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op e warped ; 
: ir il We eed strong trea ( The r da 
b il enthusia n Ne Jer t itcl t 
b¢ ( ent su ly irrante te throu paint a px r 
f\ 
: and ad e the omen to ¢ ( l I i I er makes | 
: 
- wa [> oveline ca ever € pol | t it ack r t 
rhe itural race of the ] i r eve be the 
: anythi but total depra IL} 
¢ : : . . 
t Surely we might learn from our forbears, who dui 1 and sto« | 
S| ; ; : 
'e inefiectually and anathematized with gusto Yet a if ] 
: witness the prodigal profusion of charming sweetness that survived 
; We micht learn from the lurks vho still swathe their womer 
mummi Yet both earth and para e are full of hour ) ‘ 
their ve Some other method must be applied Wem t massa 
cre the ‘ | and take their We I t ! i t ‘ 
birth. Or we might abandon ourse to the spell of womer i 


wht of ther 


The Mask of Pollyanna 














t HE Big Smile sits cross-legged with u ke great Buddha in Asia 
Deportment is taught as a substitute for assiduity Super 
imposed upon the truth that all ci Zatio uplift, is the proposition 
that all uplift is a Big Smil \ platitude i iunted as a prodigious 
i" pris ipl We are assured that the illower of a Big Smile sub- 
merce both mind and matter Wi t that the contagion has in- 
fected even the taid Berl s.a | that the Government has « rdere l 
\ th t to don a moonfaced nper \n r us the deit or the 
} Big Smile bears the ear i dest 
It cuts off prayer-paper the | of wisdor is bondhold 
er it coupons It could it e,cipa yard or | 
' t ings of the mornir and apply it e a metaphysic: ltice 
e the melancholy 1 ivg ope It could slice the rainb« 
tand the pieces on end e fortune-starred barberpoles to 
( le the forlo toward a shampoo of fortune It could reacl 
t milk iy and make a surfeit, if we ever have a fami 
loes none of these der It is modest and practical. Readir 
} ot ti philo phy soothe the t thache Its bland word 
r t the cerebrun fertilize the brain; grass grows on the 
= and sagebrush on the commo 
We are taught to overrea ible throug! ling craftiness, and 
e| hi layi er ter married, in debt and off 
the payro issured that sture of a smile will lift him above 
the sordid world It is i\ ior an arm with sore feet, cures 
homesickness and blighted love But its prophets are themselves 
: serious, for it is no joke to cover all the boils on the body politic 


ee 





A Cure for Writer’s Cramp 


VU ldier in these tribulous day t pread or er immatur 


THAT t t 








ts upon pape Out ¢ at intelle i icuum 1 orn t 
( What microbe riggling its determined wavy througl 
the wd drive otherwise I il Ix i pertormance 
upon the type riter Vanit ( it avail if the 
outpour ol the untraine ‘ i to editoria 
i baskets or eat up aul l r posta 
tamps 
H dreds « thousands of quite ane me ind oO yt 
rink at the arduous task of painting a portrait, composing an ora 
torio or doing a job of household plumbing *‘ take pen in hand it 
never a qualm or a blush and nonchalantly indite long screeds about 
not r or short ones about the cosmos, only to bite their fingerna 
tern en editors refuse to embalm their rx Tha 
riting is a trade to be learned at the « pense | 1uch nervo 
en and a copious mental t is alier »> the tho ht of dill 
tante scribes as is mod sty ipa the riter the vreate 
his belief in his wordy product rhe professional scrivener is aware 
of the idiosyncrasies of his tools; he se to the limitation 
pression, the difficulty of wort! le themes and t irket erein 
his commodities may be sold 
lo stem the onrushing tide ink-spotted paper the law yuld 
levy a tax upon all manuscripts thrice refused by editors, or punisi 
h a tine or Imprisonment the pe tent tyro alter the tourt 
rejection of his unprintable ware rhe law is not always a deterr 
of crime and the jails would soon be crowded those who pri: 
misguided ambition above personal freedom. Then the professors 
letters could step in and dmill their convict classes to the point ert 
the acquired craftsmanship of the latter would be a guaranty agair 
the further commission of futile and inept cacat/ ’ Perhay 


The Parrot Cries ‘‘Enough!’’ 
“TXXCHANGE me jor a goat 


graph of the towr taxpayers as they ponder the tax exempt rura 
credit For, with the intermittent rumble of the next war, the 
chirping of the optimists that the National debt is a trifling incum 
brance which will be paid off } and an 
increase in taxation, there is an untranquil oscillation of the town 
taxpayers’ poise as the plowman chortles and _ the 
| hands. There is consolation in the reflection that farn 
are productive citizens, have many votes, and that the mitigating and 


ill flow . 


nposite mental photo- 


in a tew years imminent 


back countr 


its ers 


claps 


beneficent bounty of Congress in leisurely channels back 
to town by the trade routes. Rosy anticipation is already building 
castles in town from loans by Government home-building credit 


with tax-free bonds and tax-free home mortgages 
This will alleviate the burden of taxation, for the principle is so 
clear that the infant class in finance can understand that the bigg« 

the taxes the bigger the rebate. Certainly there will come forwar 
unreasonable petitioners to elaborate the proposition that all invest 
ments and salaries be also € xempted irom income tax: but the \ 
secure slight consideration, for the questors for revenue are sure to 
become inexorably deaf when they see that they are lost in the 
labyrinth of inconsistency) 


banks in cities, 
‘ 
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vill 








Digest of the World’s Humor 
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7 Some Don't Get So Far Chicl 
) I s the rill t golfe was talking ’ \ 
a ie t recent club d C} go about ‘ 
. gol 
The pre e ag tp gy voll o 
R | said Mr. | pl u 
ippe« ir¢ I. \ | gial ! 

Sufficient Reason bi Lye there are still clubs where the game is not And Some Other Things Not 
been teaching a girl how to play golf all permitted on Sund Mentioned—According to Hindu | 
tl ori lo deprive the modern player,” cor gends, the god Vulcan, of Hindu n 

G Why do vou want toruin vour tinued Mr. Evans, “of his Sunday goli thology, created the world When he 
gan the only day in tl week that some meé st rted o1 woman he found he had used 

Briggs—You’d know if you saw the can play—is a great hardship.” up all available materials, but knew that 
girl Vew } Sw Smiling. the great golfer added hin the world would be nothing without 

Sl i} women, so he took 

An Expert—A Southern town had just And as a matter of fact, doesn’t the Che roundness of the moon. 
completed a golf course and an artistic golfer remember the Sabbath day and he undulating curve of the serpent 
country club house Che formal opening keep it ‘holey’?”’—L geles Times. The graceful twist of the creeping 
took place and famous golfers came to plant. 
play the first match over the course The He Won't “He’s in for a big disap- rhe slenderness of the willow. 
local newspapers gave mu h spa e to the pointment this summer.” The velvet of the flowers. 
occasion, and everywhere golf formed the “What’s the reasor The lightness of the feather. 
subject ot conversation “He imagines he is going to play real The gentle gaze of the dot 

Several weeks later an old countryman golf this vear.’ Deiroit Free Press. Che frolicsome reflection of the danc- 
came to town and, going up to one of our ing sunbeam 
leading citizens, inquired No Place for an M.D. Che tears of the cloud. 

What’s all this golf business I be« eee eeeneennnneeate The inconsistency of the wind. 
readin’ about so much I want to know Au — Che timidity of the hare. 
what it Is.” ' The vanity of the peacock. 

“You do? Well, we have about a hun The hardness of the diamond. 
dred and fiftv acres of the finest land out The chill of the snow. 
here on the river But come, let’s go The cooing of the turtle dove 
out to see it.” All these he combined to form thi 

So thev motored to the links and glorious being woman. Washington 
climbed up a hill to overlook it The Times 
countrvman saw the river winding away 
on his left, the surrounding hills, and the Her Object—‘‘ Maud wouldn’t sa 
sheep belonging to the club down in the word to the reporter about her case 
valley. Finally the citizen said unless he’d promise to print her pi 

“Well, old man, what do you think of ture.” 
it all? Fine, isn’t it “Vanity, I suppose.”’ 

“Wal,” replied the countryman, “the as ““No, business. She says that in her 
golfs, ef they be golfs, is the most like “d peihne can ayia eps eying previous divorce case her photograph 

, “ r CERTAINLY 1s. WE HAD TO SHOOT A ‘ 
sheep uv anything ever I saw. Her- counter N68 GRDEn TO OPES Tae Kew Sunai- Get ber = new husband simest-aune- 
per’s Magazine Grounp.”’—Kasper (S holm diately.”—Boston Transcript 
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Foes of Prohibition— Mayor Moore 


of Philadelphia, said at a dinner: 


ng citizens refuse to take the p 
hibition law seriously 

They are like the chap whose cellar 
was searched by a prohibition enforce 
ment officer the other day 

“*There are hundreds and hundreds 
of empty whiskey bottles in your cellar,’ 
the officer said ‘How did they get 
there, friend?’ 

“*Blest if I know!’ And the owner of 
the cellar gave a hearty laugh. ‘Blest if 
I know! I never bought an empty 
whiskey bottle in my life.’”’—Detroit Free 


Pri 


A Juggernaut 


‘Did vou get on the 
water wagon this year?’ 


Her Phoney Language 




















“How IT ¥ R PARROT SWEARS 
K y 

*By AN ERSIGHT, SHE WAS LEFT NEAR A 
PHO? r a. OF Kasper (Stockholn 


In Demand 
the law to sell books like this!” 


an who was browsing in 


against 


asked the 1 





‘Don't you k 


T 
S¢ ond hand book store 


What is it 


‘A bartender’s guide 


“Gosh l onder where th 
came tron | didi I know | } 
stock. Why, I can get more for 
tle work than | n for a rare 
tion.” —Birmingham A Herald 


The Universal Occupation 


now it’s 


’ asked the proprietor. 


at book 
vad it in 
that lit 
first edi- 
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“So your son Matruew ts 1n America! 
“Acinec!”"—Fliegende Blaetter (Munich). 


WHAT IS HE DOING THERE?” 


None But the Best 


Much per 


turbed twelve year old Rosie rushed into 


the hospital dispensary bearing on her 
arm the young hopeful of her family 


be a’ l 


in the form of a two-vear-old 
wanta doctor, | wanta doctor!” she ¢ 
claimed “Itzy swallowed some 
monia and my mother wants to know if 
it'll do him anything.”’” The admitting 
physician, endeavoring to find out the 
strength of the liquid supposedly causing 
the excitement asked the child what kind 
it was. Delighted to show the family 
affluence, Rosie puffed up W ith pride and 
announced in her grandest manner, “Oh, 
Doctor, it was the very best kind.” 
Survey. 


Short Notice—Father (to Sammy, 
coming home in a bedraggled condition) 

Great Scot! How you look! 

Sammy—Yes, pa, I fell in a mudhole. 

Father—What! And with your new 
pants on? 

Sam Yes I didn’t have time to 
take them off : 

Just Like That—T7eacher—Thomas, 
will you tell me what a conjunction is, 
and compose a sentence containing one? 

Thomas (after reflection \ conjunc- 
tion is a word connecting anything, such 
as “ The horse is hitched to the fence by 
his halter.” ‘Halter’ is a conjunction, 
because it connects the horse and the 
fence.’’— Harper's Bazar. 

Sympathetic—Little Mary Ellen 
McKee is, as she terms it, “ just half past 
four,” and lives around the corner from 
the Union Hospital in Terre Haute. 
Recently she received a tricycle, which 
she rides morning, noon and night. At 
first her rides were confined to her own 
street, but the other day she wished to 
ride around the corner. 

“But the little sick children at the 
hospital will see you, and then they'll be 
unhappy because they can’t ride, too,” 
her mother told her. 

Mary Ellen was silent a minute. 
Then she said, earnestly, ‘Well, then 
mother, I won’t ride it past the hospital 
When I get in front of it I'll get off and 
push it like it was hard work, and then 
they won’t be unhappy. They’ll be 
glad they can lie in bed and not have to 
push things like tricycles.” —Jndiana polis 
News. 























Holding It—‘‘Next,” bawled the 
movie director, “you hold the redoubt 


Hold it!” 
inquired 


rhere, you have a good pose 

a: pose or the redoubt?”’ 
the star.— Louisville Courier-Journal. 
Wouldn’t Entertain—‘ The recep 
tion committee Is greatly disappointed.” 

“Why so?” 

“The motion-picture comedian who 
is the guest of the city condescended to 
accept a little applause, but he refused 


to stand on his head.”—Birmingham 
Age- Herald. 

Kicking a Kicker—Movie Actor—l 
want to register a kick. 

Director—I’m too busy. Haven't 


time to hear vou. 
Movie Actor—What are you doing? 
Director—W riting a want ad for movie 
actors who are guaranteed not to kick 
Film Fun 


In Movie Land—Property Man 
You know the big dragon we made ‘or 
this pier er 

The Director 

“You 


tail in several pier es?” 


Yes. 
remember that we made the 

“Of course.”’ 

“Well, the pieces got mixed up, some 
how or other, and now I can’t put it 
together.” 

“That’s all right. 
expert.” 


Just call in the 
continuity Youngstown Tele 


gram. 


“This film is too bad 





Always a Way 
to show.”’ 

** Nonsense! 
—Film Fun. 


Label it as educational.”’ 


Silent Act—“ Josh’s teacher says he 
simply won’t pay attention to his gram- 
mar,”’ said Mrs. Corntossel. 

“I spoke to him about it,” replied her 
husband. “Josh says his way of talkin’ 
won’t make any difference, as he has 
decided to be a motion-picture star.”’ 
Washington Star. 


Playing Safe—‘ They kept bothering 
me for a recipe,’ yawned the prominent 
movie actress, “so I finally gave them 
one for fresh huckleberry pie?” 

“Why fresh huckleberry pie.” 

“Nobody will be able to try it for some 
months.” —Film Fun. 


No Discrimination for Him 
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Workman— Ere you are, Missy, SIT YERSELF DOWN. 
Missy—THANKS, THAT IS KIND OF YOU. 
Workmar on, 


SOMETHING YOUNG AND PRETTY. 
Knew What He Was Doing— Photo 
play But look here! This char 


acter is supposed to be a very homely 


i rite r 


man, and you have cast for that part the 
handsomest man in your company. 

Director—Oh, he'll be homely enough 
when the camera man and the developer 
get through with him 
gaged to the star, and both those boys are 
in love with her.—Film Fun. 


You see, he’s en 


After Lent 











But kr MAKES NO DIFFERENCE 











Satan to Cupid—CoME ON, OLD DEAR, WE 
HAVE BOTH DONE ouR BIT!—Don Quixote 
(Rio de Janeiro). 
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rHAT’S ALL RIGHT. SOME OF THE YOUNG GENTS NEVER GETS UP 1 NLESS IT’S 


rO ME London Mail 
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Light-Headed— The lights were low, 
and stillness reigned in the back parlor. 
Presently a female voice was heard: 

‘“* Freddie, dear!’ 

“Ves, angel.” 

“Does my head seem heavy on your 
shoulder?” 

“No, darling. It is very light, in- 
Yonkers Statesman. 


’ 


deed!” 


Still the Winner—The other night a 
young man was visiting his best girl, and 
he stayed on and on until she became 
very sleepy indeed. Also she had to 
work the next day and thought it time to 
give him a hint that it was time for him 
to go home. Finally she said: 

“Don’t you think you had better 
‘phone for a taxi to go home in? It’s 
so late now and there have been several 
robberies out in this part of town after 
midnight.” 

The young man was visibly pleased 
at her suggestion. 

“Oh, yes, please do,’ he returned. 
“T’m not afraid, but the taxi will take 
me home so much faster than I can walk 
that I can stay at least an hour longer.” 
—Indianapolis News. 
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» | | ¢ ee Feathered Pride—Church—What’s 

pe W N : my) that rooster across the street crowing for 

= : 4 sO Rooster’s don't lav eggs 
Gotham—No, but he’s done something 


\ ae) & ~e more wonderful. He just Crosse 1 the 


road without being struck by an auto 





nobil Vo rs Stalesman. 
Force of Habit Our ne motor 
salesman is running up a big expense Not for Feminine Ears—‘‘Why do 
oul you sit there tooting the automobilk 
How’s that hort ’ asking a passing triend 


Wi he ised to be a whiskev drun My husband told me to, so that I 


Salesmanship Were vou arrested Things Even Up Some of these 
{ speeding jitney drivers crowd in passengers so 
Ye replied Mr. Chugg é that a girl | rick man’s lap 
I t No I gue It do t ( gl to make the 
mebbe I'll be able to sell that car of mine girls pay | fare 
I've got the of | records to show it'll Oh, things ev p. The young mat 
go more than ten miles an hour Was/ isn’t charged anyt g additional.” 


The Minor Strain 
































“| SEE YOU ARE EMPLOYING A PAINTER.” 
“No, | couLDN’T AFFORD ONE—I GOT AN ARTIST INSTEAD.’ —Pan (London) 





A Match for Her 




















Doing Him a Favor—\ man who 
had been running a dubious business 
failed, and at a meeting ol his creditors 
all but one agreed to accept his four 
months’ note for ten cents on the dollar 
Phe debtor took this man aside and b 
promising to make him a_ preferred 
creditor he won him ove! 

When the others had departed the 
man said, “Well, now, I should like 
what’s coming to me 

“Oh,” replied the debtor you won’ 
get anything, any more than the others.’ 

“But I thought I was a preferred 
creditor.’ 

So vou are These notes won't be 
paid when they fall due, but it will take 
the others four months to find it out—vou 
know it now so you see you are pre 


ferred.’’—Boston Transcript 


All His Credit Gone—Buacon 
You’re looking down in the mouth, old 
man. 

Eghert—Well, Ull say I feel pretty blue 

‘You look as if vou had lost all your 
friends.” 

“Well, to tell you the truth, I’ve bor 
rowed money from everybody I know 


Vv: i kers Stalesman 


All Alike—‘' This seems to be coun- 
terfeit money oy 

“Mavbe so, but tell me one thing.” 

“Well?” 

“What constitutes counterfeit money 
here in Russia?’’—Lowisville Courier 
Journal, 











A Pretty Serious Job 











Just in Time Is the lady of the 











house in?”’ asked the man at the front 
doot 
She is. but she’s isleep just nov 
“ ere ] tne 7 id 
Ve g I’m selling alarm clock 
[ one 1 ad see u it mt oO gO 
} nke? 5 
Getting Next Wi o you always 
’ e into that not ) yelore uu go | 
. © | 
stome | 
| rl ‘ Ol t t! 
) rf ie | ae 
| 
tho ls of dollars’ worth of goods | 
* | | 
rt en to bring up the subject 
of golf, motoring, fishing, hunting, poker | 
no ( bre . Birm / | 


Matter of Life and Death \ minis 
| } 








ter who guarded his morning study hoi 
vel refully told the new maid that 
oO rcumstances were callers to be ad : aat } 
. . ee ae 
tted—except. of course. he added, in : 
case of life nd death 











Halt in hour later the maid kno ked 


\ gentleman to see you, sir.” 
“Why. I thought I told vou 
Yes, I told him,” she repli | ‘but Tac Niadan t} cha 


act ul é pe wuist, had 
he says it’s a question of life and death bought six hats. Trving one of them o1 
So he ent down-stairs and found an the first ustomer ho is thin. she } 
insurance agent Houston Po 
Stretching the Imagination It Kes You look plum] 











(And the first hat was sold 





lo the second customer, who was fat, 





she said Oratory | have heard men,” said 
“Tt makes vou look thin!” Senator Sorghum, ‘‘discoursing most 
And the second hat was sold eloquently on the American eagle 
lo the third custome! ho was florid, when what their minds were really on 

she said was quail on toast _ Washingt n Star. 


‘It makes you lo« k p ie!” 
And the third hat was sold A Hero—‘ The President-elect ought 





lo the fourth customer, who was pale to think pretty we ll of me. 

she said ‘Did vou ever do anything for him?” 

It gives you such a healthy glow!”’ **Naw, but I ain’t bothering him witl 

\nd the fourth hat was sold any idvice.’ Louisville Courier-J¢ uUr- 
lo the fifth customer, who was tall Nai 

she said 
“It decreases vour height.” Wise, but Not Plain—‘“Of course, 
And the fifth hat was sold you put your faith in the wisdom of the 


To the sixth customer, who was short pl Ln people 
she said “IT dunno,” replied Senator Sorghum. 


oi adds considerably to your “T used to But there are so many lad\ 











First Dramat Critic—Wuat vo ¥ height!” voters out my way at present that | 
THINK OF THE PLAY : , 

cP. 3 ' And the sixth hat was sold. don’t know as it’s tactful to speak about 

Second Cr \BSURD Act II occurs a : ad : ae 
WHOLE MONTH AFTER Act I, AND THE SAMI And all of the six hats were alike plain people in politics. Washington 


MAID APPEARS Le Journal Amusant (Par Town Topics. Star. 
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PRODUCTION compelling in its 
intensity of human appeal, uni 
versal in its theme and of incal 
culable value to the student of psy 
chology, inaugurated the Spring theatre 
season in New York and drew a larger 
first-night audience than the biggest hit on 
Broadway can boast for any eight consec- 
utive performances. A giant canvas, 
splashed with the colors of the Orient and 
filled with figures that moved majes 
tically across this mighty background in 
a rhythm of harmonious action, told a 
story as old as the hills, but presented 
with captivating freshness and verve. 
And yet despite its widely heralded 
coming and the in portance ol its presen 
tation none of the professional dramati 
critics deemed it worth while to review 
the pie ( They were content to ¢ xp nd 
their discriminative powers upon such 
trifles as ““Mary Stuart,’’ Miss Anglin’s 
“Joan of Arc” and the new musicgirl com- 
edy “It’s Upto You.” And none of the 
routine scribes assigned the task of re 
porting the vast spectacle read into it the 
fine emotional mumming of the perfor- 
mers, or sensed the profound significance 
of its thesis; none caught so much as 
a faint echo of its palpitant symbolism. 


O describe the story of this Gargan- 
tuan drama in the limits of this page 
would be futile, if not impossible. To do 
justice to all the characters of the piece 
or name the persons who assumed the 
numerous réles, would be like trying to 
squeeze the script of “Macbeth”’ onto a 
Numerically the cast was 
an army and the constantly shifting 
scenes a mile-long panorama. In a sin- 
gle act there were, for example, twenty- 
four perfectly trained horses—six bays, 
six grays and twelve blacks. A herd of 
elephants stalk the stage. And of animal 
life alone the production includes a group 
of polar bears, a group of superb lions and 
a pack of snarling, slinking leopards. 
There are tigers, too, fierce, feline crea- 
tures, sinuous and full of cunning; a 


postal card. 








rapacious, snapping, furtive band that 


writhed uncaged directly in front of the 


audience, making the spines ol the onlook- 
ers suddenly chill and their hair electric. 

Che appeal of the performance is main- 
ly a melodramatic one constantly relieved 
with vivid flashes of both coarse and deli- 
cate comedy. It must be admitted that 
structurally, at least, the performance is 
set in a conventional groove. That is not 
to say it is a stereotyped society drama or 
Far from it! But 


it rises above the stodgy commonplace; 


a banal crook play. 


it never sinks into mere talkiness; it has 
none of the defects of highbrow dramat- 
ics. It is simple, fundamental and 
therefore genuine ly artistic. 


ONE of the actors, a mite of humanity 
| 


down on the program as Mile. Lil 
lian Lietzel, holds the audience in a fever 
of suspense by her interpretation of the 
Her rendi- 
tion is purely pantomimic and she leaves 


urge and stress of modernity. 


one gasping at her audacity as she 
whirls giddily on a lofty trapeze. In no 
speaking part ¢ ould any player achieve so 
great a torrent of emotion as does this 
wordless actor 

John Daniel is another player to be 
singled out as an artist of the first rank. 
He is a comedian whose grimaces and 
contortions exceed in subtlety and mirth- 
provoking mimicry the best work of a 
Lew Fields or an Al Jolson. Daniel’s 
humor is of seemingly spontaneous char 
acter; it is the quintessen e of the comic. 
He is Charlie Chaplin and Grimalkin 
rolled into one. He would make the for- 
tune of any manager who would cast him 
in one of the classic comedies, say ‘*The 
School for Scandal.” It will be well for 
those who have the advancement of the 
theatre at heart to keep an eye on John 
Daniel. He is a prodigious and versa- 
tile gorilla. 


T is interesting to note that some 
thirty nationalities are represented in 
the cast of this huge production. It is 
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equally interesting not to note too clos ly 
that the principal parts are played by 
those whose names are unfamiliar on 
Broadway, chiefly, one supposes, because 
they begin and end in such familiar dim 
inutives as “Bess” and ‘Sal’ and 2p.” 
One entire scene is given over to a group 
of Japanese; another is played through- 
out by Turks; but all these performers 
are instantly intelligible to the audience 
by reason of their sheer artistry. 


F it is the chief desideratum of mana 

gerial ambition to give the publi 
some form of entertainment that will 
lift it out of its every-day humdrum, that 
will inspire a fresher view point of life 
and blow the cobwebs of care from the 
human brain, then the men who have 
invested their capital in this huge enter 
prise and given of themselves without 
stint, will have cause for self-congratula 
tion. They have achieved a form of pag- 
eantry than which nothing better has ever 
been conceived. It is genuine uplift, with 
no pretense or pose; it is unalloyed joy 
in which both infants and octogenarians 
can revel unabashed and with no after- 
math of regret. It is a clear refutation 
that what people want in the theatre is 
only sex or sentimental slush. Here is a 
production which, without heralding the 
fact, is the great American drama. 

The action of the play takes place in 
the present time; the scenes range from 
the Punjab to Piccadilly. The characters 
vary from Harlequin to the Mahara- 
jah of Beegum. The pie e moves stead- 
ily from the first entrance of the entire 
dramatis personae to its hair-raising cli- 
max in the last act, a dénouement shrewd 
ly withheld to the very end. It is all a 
superb presentation of throbbing emotion 
and convincing realism. 

Yes, as you have guessed, the circus is a 
great show this year, a spectacle of huge 
proportions, more overwhelming, more 
enjoyable by those who have not yet lost 
the spirit of youth, than ever before. 

Maxwell. 























PLAY BITS FROM THE BROADWAY SHOW-SHOP 





ROMANCE,” THE DELIGHTFUL COMEDY BY Doris Keane Aas Mme. Caval- 

EpWARD SHELDON, ! ril HOLDING THI lint, AND A. |] \NSON AS 

YARDS AT THE PLAYHOUSE IN New York Cornelius Van Tuyl, MAKING 
*“ROMANCE” LIVE IN THE MINDS 
OF PLAYGOE! 










Tuts 1s COLLENETTE, WHO LIKE SHAKESPEARE COLLENETTE AGAIN, THIS TIME 
AND DANTE AND CARUSO DOES NOT HAVE TO SHOWING HOW A WELL-TRAINED 
BE REFERRED TO BY HER CHRISTIAN NAME. WAITRI HOULD HANDLE HER 
SHE DANCES IN “Lapy BiLty.” rRAY IF SHE EXPECTS A TIP 
WORTHY OF HER SERVICE 


Ray Raymonp AND Mo ute KING IN THE ONE GOOD SCENE 
in “Biuse Eyes,” WHICH IS A NEAR-MUSICAL SHOW THAT 
EVEN Lew FIELDS CANNOT MAKE GOOD WITH ALL HIS 
DIALECTIC WIT AND HUMOROUS MIMICRY. 
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“Born to Mr. 
BEEN NAMED 


What's in a Name? 

| Mrs. Frank wHo HAS 
Claude Duane Rafter of Bedford town 
ship by it Nichols hospital. He HAs 
NOT BEEN NAMED as vet.’ —Batlg Creek 
Enquirer and Ne Harvey T. Deve 


‘“* Pink and 


ating colors in 


Cramped Quarters 
the predomir 
that 


contents of the 


white were 


the decorations were artistically 


d, the 
! 


being conveved 


arrange ‘shower’ 


into the room where THI 
ASSEMBLED IN 


deco- 


GUESTS AND HOSTS WERI 
TWO DOLL BUGGIES beautifully 
rated.” Vanaimo (B. C.) Free Pre 


(Miss O. G. Dunsmore 


The Eyes Had It—“‘ Chisolman gained 
1 when he 
SOCKET IN THI 


; 


lame Of a Kin tore 


POLICI 


A GLASS EYI 


trom THI OFFICE 


and broke it into a thousand pieces by 
hurling it to the floor. His rage con 
tinued after taken to the cells and he 


smash 
into kindling wood 


Daily Post. | 


managed WITH HIS ONE EYE to 
the wood work 
Reginal (Canada 
M. Griffith 


trthw 


A Vocal Smile 
the child tall 
ally 


Propped up in bed 
rationally and Oct 
SMILES IN A NORMAL VOIC} 
ietly.”"—Philadelphia In 


Varion Livingston.) 


S10! 
but now 
speaks mort 
uirer. VU 
“There fol 


A Juicy Description 


lowed a brief, but SUCCULENT descrip 
tor of the major January Short 
Stories. (J. R. Ma j 

Shoe Legislation—‘“‘ The person 
found with pair of ch shoes in his 
possessi n is subject to a fine of from § 
to § for the first conviction ind from 
S$ to $1000 for every additional offense 
nd ji IpPTrise ent ¢ from 30 days to 
ne year under provisions of the bill 


and 
(Wash. Sp RES 


rhe height of HELL permitted is on 
i | f inches.”’ Spokane 


man-Review Wi 


liam Bolander 





This Week’s Prize “‘Break’”’ 


Contributed by 


BARTON 


MOS 
N Cu } ri rk 
The Palatable Pinnacle 


“Johnny Wilson TASTED of the 
pugilistic HEIGHTS last night for the 
first time in his life.”—Vew York 


7 ime Be 











Brooks 
No 52 


she was using 


A Truculent Story — “Mrs. 
moved from the \berdeen to 
Hamilton Place and said 
the TAXICAB that night for that purpose, 
had rRUCK and some 
handbags to move.”’—.V. Y. Morning 
World Urs. Harry W. Ross.) 


as she only a 


Now Would You Call Him a Fox 
Terrier If He Were Yours? 





Tue Fox Terrier THAT CAME 
ro visit’—From THE Book, “The 
Self - Suppor Home.” H. M 
Steere.) 


Multiple Personality ?—* Butler came 
t McCoimi k and 
0 p. Mm Monday 


his motorcv< le 


out of Spry’s grocery a 
Ballard streets about 
He was to 
ABOUT 1 COLORED Boys gathered around 
him.”’—Evansville (Ind.) Press. Paul 
A. Seiler.) 


start when 


Autoanalysis — “Salmon sandwiches 
have caused him to suffer damages o 
$10,300, says Leon Mash, in a. lawsuit 
filed Wednesday. Mash says the sand 
wiches were poison and that, since last 
July 17, when he ate them, his Lire has 
shortened at fourth.’ 


(Tex.) Houston 


least one 


Herald. 


been 
Dallas 
i “ood. ) 


Times 


Readers Get the Sack—* The Publi 
library will close Tuesday For APPENDI 
CITIS, is getting until 10 
o'clock Monday morning. During that 
time the floors will be refinished.”’ 
Warren (O.) Tribune. (Oakley Tarlton.) 


open again 


New Bank Note—‘As a 
who art 


rule, men 
engaged do not feel like being 
away from their FINANCES long enough 


New Brun 
Ralph ke Sloe 


to call on other girls ™ 


(N. J.) Home News. 


The Life Beyond 
who, with Marcus Bassett, escaped from 
and later 
Hampshire to 


“George Stivers 


Sing Sing Prison last October 
was recaptured in New 


day, had SEVEN YEARS added to the 
LIFE SENTENCE which he is now serving. 
The same sentence also was imposed on 
Bassett Waterbury (Conn.) American 


Rheta Mosgrove 

A Carful—‘ When he came here 
night to attend a show at a local theater, 
he took from his automobile A BIG LOG 
CABIN. 
of the car 


one 


One end he fastened to a wheel 
and the 
times around a telephone pole, 
locking the links. The car was not 
stolen.’’—St. Louis Post Dispatch. (W. 


L. Sandel.) 


other he wrapyp d 


several 














Hon. Mention 


The Latest Wiggle-Wobble Winners and the New Teaser 
Fourth Prize $5 


Third Prize $5 


Hon. Mention 


A 
0 pty 


SOR F SY Sa’ 


ARE YOU TRYING YOUR SKILI (1 ‘. te 
WOBBLI 7) “= . 
= t 4 > y J 
WI) — \ . aK ape 


~~ 





WITH THIS WIGGLE 
REMEMBER THE PRIZI 
NING POINTS IDEAS, HUMOF ‘ ms, - 
AND GOOD DRAWIN(¢ GET al 
Rpusy! 4 PRIZE! s. A. TREVARTHEN, Leo F. LaPorte, 
4 Sayre St., (Catholic University 
Washington. D. ¢ 


Katurys McFappen, Aurrep Evans, 
Gillette, Box 6, Denton, Texas 
Wyoming Montgomery, Ala 

Hon. Mention Hon. Mention First Prize $25 Fifth Prize $5 Hon. Mention 


ff 





‘Ca ‘NS -Qt) ere “bl 
-_ SA _ a SD Rtowte 


W. M. Courtney, 





~~ WIS 
Nina W. E. Jorpan, Je Opat R. Lorr, 
Kutcher Bldg.. ( f r ; Calhoun St c/o Leonarp Pover, 
Sheridan, Wy > Mishawaka, Ir Lock Box 637, Des Plaines, Ill 
/ . 
Hon. Men. Ix \ Honorable Mention 
y . 


Honorable Mention 
y ‘.% - 
y P= Za I Oe 
+ Nancy McNary 
P , 17 W. Whitney St 
Nheridar Wy 
’ e-— 
AS 
~ 
} “ . 
° , + - te 
a ht 
as 


Honorable Mention 





Davip Kicer, 
019 S. State St., 
Greenfield, Ind 





Roy SeEAMAN, 


Watrer Haan, ren, 
Sor n, 1 Taft, ¢ 
Honorable Mention 





Honorable Mention 





Rover ve 








10) Fourth St., N. E., Don MILLAR, 
} 17th St., N. W., Washington, D. ¢ 


+4 


RoyaLt Sirsa 
Gallup, New Mezico Washington, D. ¢ 
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5 amas S SS ks 

B. K.—Uncons« SUBJECTION TO THI 
LAWS OF THE INTANGIBLE UNIVERSE AND VAGU! 
FORESIGHT OF A SPIRITUAL RENAISSANCE GOV 


ERN MODERN SOCIETY AND SURROUND SOCIAI 
UNITS WITH INDIVIDUALLY UNDETECTED FORCES 
Sub-Del (SEE, NO WONDER IT’S SO HARD TO 


BREAK INTO socieTy!—Ma Tech. J D 


Another Angle 
Our idea of the Curious Woman is the one 
who spends her life wondering what her 


[Seeac! 





Of Archimedes 


nearly always been his 


[' had 
Custom to solve bits of math 
\s he splashed about within his 


Morning bath 


’Twas a question that was burning— 
Question of the doubtful gold.) 
But he solved it while turning 

On the cold 


So, they say, through street and alley 
Loud “‘ Eurekas”’ he did shout, 
For he had (I quote McNally) 

Found it out 


But did good old Archimedes 
History here is quite bereft 
Don his togs and B. V. D.’s 
Ere he left? 
Ohio Wesleyan Mirror. 


His Departure 

Senior (to Frosh)—How did you come out at 
the House Party? 

F. to S—Head first; they mailed my coat and 


hat afterward.— Penn State Froth. 


The Trifler 

Jane 

summer a sort of Romeo and Juliet affair? 

Betty—No—Much Ado About 
—Pennsylvania Punch Bowl. 


Were his letters to you during the 


Nothing. 








An Ex-press AGENT 
—Carnegie Puppet 


Feline Follies 
Puss Cat—What did you mean by having a 
back fence date with that strange girl last night 
when you said I was the only one in your life? 
Tom Cat—Yes, dear; but remember 








attitude would have been toward her 
husband if she had married some other 


man.—Jowa Frivol 


Business-like 


Girl, if your father will agree, 
lo let me have vou F. O. B.., | 
I'll hurry all arrangements through 





And take the order P. D O 


Historical 

Dideo—Do you remember when you | 
were first struck by my beauty? 

leneas—Yes, dearest. It was at the 
masked ball.—Ohio Sun Dial. 

Yeah? 

Fair Co-ed (to Football Star) 
you ever penalized for holding? 

Football Star—Er—well—I had my 


W ere 





face slapped once 





Syracuse Orange Vartl 


Peel. Ja 











I have nine lives.—Ohio Sun Dial. 
Invention 

These 

So-called dancers 

Who take up 

Half the floor 

Ought to be 

Put 

In a squirrel cage 

Then the power 

hat would be generated 

Could be used 

For 

Running the victrola 

California Pelican. 





Waiting 
\/berta—How do you like Ethel’s 
prom gown? 
Albert—I can’t tell until I see her 





a—Here comes Hersert 
My, HASN'T HE A BROAD ACQUAINTANCE! 
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Ohio Sun Dial. 


get up from the table—Mass. Tech 
Voo Doo. 
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il 23, 1921 
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Sartorial Spring Song 
Sopnie Kk. Reprorp 
WHE N feathers on my winter hat 
Remind me of a half-drowned rat; 
When furs begin Lo ¢ rumpk up 
Resembling much a mangy pup; 
When buttonholes and fraved-out sleeve 
No room for further mending leave; 
And when my shining winter suit 
Looks down upon my shabby boot, 
rhe while I run smack into her 
With flowery hat and summer fur 
When windows flash with furbelows 
Albeit we are still half-froz 
Nine-dollar hats that two months hence 
I know will cost but ninety cents 
Although I hear no robins sing 
"Tis then, ah, then, I know it’s Spring. 


C’est Vrali 
By Vance C. Crt 


HE was eighteen, pretty of face, te mpting ol 
\ figure—and in the chorus. 
There was nothing unusual about that. 
She smoked cigarettes, swore easily when 
occasion demanded, and sometimes made use 
of her knowledge that charmingly filled silk 
tockings are more effective than dimples in 
timulating masculine interest. 

here was nothing unusual about that. 

Certain other young ladies of the chorus 
said But 

There was nothing unusual about that. 

* * * 

He was a bachelor of forty, massive of build 
and bulky of pocketbook. 

There was nothing unusual about that. 

He was fond of the bright lights, knew all the 
head waiters, spent freely, and—upon condition 

showered gold on the newest beauty. 

There was nothing unusual about that. 














W. L. DOUGLAS 


Ree *3.00 SHOES “ee” 

Reduced ” . mf 

ee a $] 0.00 | Priish and Durable $6.00 
FOR MEN AND WOMEN 
THE STAMPED PRICE IS W. L. DOUGLAS PERSONAL GUARANTEE 
THAT THE SHOES ARE ALWAYS WORTH THE PRICE PAID FOR THEM 

_ - | They are the best known shoes in the world. 

SAVE MONEY BY WEARING | Sold in 107 W.L.Douglas stores, direct from 
© ot ppOUGLAS SHOES y | the factory to you at only one profit, which 
| TO YOU AT ONE PROFTI guarantees to you the best shoes that can 
— —— be produced, at the lowest possible cost. 
[ W. cL. Douglas name and the retail price are 
stamped on the bottom of all shoes before 
they leave the factory, which is your pro- 
tection against unreasonable profits. 
W.L. Douglas shoes are absolutely the best 
shoe values for the money in this country. 
They are made of the best and finest 
leathers that money can buy. They com- 
bine quality, style, workmanship and 
wearing qualities equal to other makes 
selling at higher prices. They are the < 
leaders in the fashion centers of America. The pri rices are the 
, —— same everywhere; they cost no more in San Francisco than 
wae, Dove..ne, ences they do in New York. 

W. L. Douglas shoes are made by the highest paid, skilled shoemakers, 


under the direction and supervision of experienced men, all working with an 
honest determination to make the best shoes for the price that money can buy. 


Insist nm having W.L.Douglas shoes. The name 
Cc AUT | oO N ~~ ph 4 plainly tapes 2 Whe the sole. Be care- 


fultosee that ithas not been changed or mutilated 
W. L. Douglas shoes are for sale by over 9000 shoe ]loBrreghas 
President 























dealers besides our own stores. If your local dealer 

cannot supply you, take no other make. Order direct 

from the factory. Send for booklet telling how toorder __W. L. Douglas Shoe Co., 
shoes by mail, postage free. 145 Spark St., Brockton, Mass, 











Certain of his associates said But 
here was nothing unusual about that. 
o * * | _ . 
He and she met. aii 
There was nothing unusual about that. 
They were married. 
There was nothing unusual about that. 
* * * 
But—they lived happily together, and 
There was something unusual about that. 


Early Speed 


By H. S. Stuckey 





| USED to mourn with greybeard loons 
The glories of their vanished youths; 
(nd, since they’d lived so many moons, 
I would accept their tales for truth. 


Now I’ve some vanished youth, and so 

I’ve ceased to mourn with them, because, 
If one is what he is, I know 

He never was the man he was. 














Ladies Keep Your Skin | << 


Drawn by Ganvonen O. Rea 


Clear, Sweet, Healthy / from the Wreck—Wnuy 1) THE NAME OF 


HEAVENS DON'T YOU WATCH WHAT YOU RE DOIN(¢ 


With Cuticura Soap Unskilled Equestrian (apologetically)—Q ITE 


RIGHT, OLD CHAP, ] ENTIRELY AGREE WITH yYot 


and Cuticura Talcum BuT DO SPEAK TO MY HORSE ABOUT IT, WON'T you? 


I HAVEN'T ANY INFLUENCE OVER HIM AT ALI 
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SEXOQLOGY 


by William H. Walling, A. M., M. D, 
imparts in one volume: 


Knowledge a Young Man Should Have 
Knowledge a Young Husband Should Have 
Knowledge a Father Should Have 
Kaowledge a Father Should impart to His Son 
Medical Knowledge a Husband Should Have 
Knowledge a Young Woman Should Have 
Keewledge a Young Wile Should Have 
trated. Kaowledge a Mother Should Have 
ne volume, Knowledge a Mother Should impart to Her Daughter 
Medical Knowledge a Wile Should Have 
Write for “Other F s Opinions’’ and Table of ntents 
PURITAN PUB 792, Central, PHILA., PA. 






Ilias 


ally 
$2.25 postpaid 
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Picture is telling the story. 


Nothing like it on the mar- 
ket. Besides cleaning arn 
refreshing scalp — Marvel 
Hair - Dresser —dresses 
most contrary hair in won- 
derful manner. At all 
druggists and barbers, or 
sent on receipt of 75c. 





refunded if not pleasing. 


After Using Marvel 


f 
L, 546 Fourth Avenue, Pittsburgh, Pa. 


Refore t VEL’ 5. 


MARV 


The Laughers 


By Artuur CHAPMAN 


Where ar u from?” —this when they had helped 
us from th kpit. ““dmerica.” Somebody laughed 
p ly —From “Flying the Atlantic in Sixteen 
Hours,” by Sir Arthur Whitten Brown. 


\V HEN Columbus told what he had done, 
Somebody laughed politely; 

When Cesar wrote of vict’ries won, 
Somebody laughed politely; 

When Hannibal crossed Alpine heights, 

When Edison evolved new lights, 

When someone first said: ““Woman’s rights,” 
Somebody laughed politely. 


When Ericsson planned iron ships, 
Somebody laughed politely; 

At tales of Wrights’ first flying trips, 
Somebody laughed politely; 

At wireless, and Roentgen rays, 

At all new, wondrous things that blaze, 

There’s ever somebody who brays 
Doubts more or less politely. 





[f you don’t read Film Fun 
you don't get all the movie news 


May issue now be- 
by your newsdealer 


The 
ing sold 
See the pictures of Coming Stars. 
Read what the Present Stars are doing. 
See how they do it on the other side of the 
world. 
You get everything in Film Fun for 20c 


At your nearest newsdealer, NOW 











: eases py <p ner 
Highest Prices °93°"",°0"",e°" 
1 ld, sulver, War 
Goods returned 


For the 


jewelry, f 
Bonds and Stamps. 
in 10 days if 


f you're not satisfied. 
OHIO SMELTING & REFINING CO., 281 Lennox Bidg., Cleveland, Ohie 
PRESS CLIPPING BUREAU 


ROME IKE’S 
We will send you all newspaper 
clippings which may appear about you, your friends, or any sub- 
ject on which you may want to be “up-to-date.” Every news- 
per or periodical of importance in the United States and 
urope is searched. Terms $7.50 for 100 clippings. 
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“THROW UP YOUR HANDS!” 
“I’M TOO WEAK; BUT I'M WILLING TO THROW UP 
| EVERYTHING ELSE.” 


parcel post insured. Money | 


Moon-Shine 


By Hamitton Cralicie 


HE called her “Diane” ere they wed, 
His crescent love aflame; 

His lunacy had turned his head— 

“Her Satellite,” his name. 


The lesser lights, her friends avowed 
Hers was reflected sheen, 

The which he stoutly disallowed: 
Her other side he'd seen. 


But when Diane became his mate 
(I might as well be frank), 
Like Luna, he discerned, too late, 
Her other side was blank! 
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Fully illustrated 


beginners or teachers. old or young. All music free. Diploma grar 
rite today for 64-page free book. **How to Learn Piano or Org 


M. L. Quinn Conservatory, Studio JW.24, 598 Columbia Road 


In Demand Now 
“She can bake and she can brew 








“There’s going to be a rush for those old- 


fashioned girls, 


I’m telling you.” 


Affluence 


It’s hard to estimate these days 


Where 


» affluence begins; 


The rich man has his fine twin-six, 
The poor man, six fine twins. 


Place for Him 


There were weird howls from Tommy. 


“What does that hyena want now?” 


manded father. 


“Wants you to take him to the zoo,” 


mother. 


Out 


de 


cooed 


Howard—Since Prohibition came all the inns 


are out. 
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Snake Charmer on Parade—I wonDER WHAT ALL THEM GUYS FINDS T'DO IN A HICK BURG LIKE THIS? 
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LEARN PIANO! 


This Interesting Free Book 


you can become a skilled ; 
of piano or organ in y 
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HAIRY HAD A LITTLE LAMB 


Stranger 
By Anice Pace Cooper 


HAT’S he across the platform. See the 
train 
Has stopped, and where the newsstand’s 
shadow throws 
\ shaft into the yellow lighted rows 
Of windows, always in that car and seat 
He’s sitting. Shabby, ves, it’s true his coat 
\nd hat are vintage of an older year. 
| never noticed them. Perhaps it’s queer 
But what I see’s his face, the laughter lines 
That trace his mouth and eyes, deep-lidded 
drooped 
They do not smile now but I know a wraith 
Of laughter’s in them, gallant, keeping faith 
With all the mad, incongruous, lovely things 
Phat life is full of. He has played and planned 
\ world to conquer, dreamed a poem, trailed 
Some gay adventure on the highway, bailed 
Stars from the pools to scatter on the way 
Of his romance. Now he is old—no not 
In years but living. Busy while he played 
lhe world has finished all the dreams he made. 
\ derelict, a bit of driftwood blown 
Into a shallow lodgment at a desk 
In some grim broker’s office or a firm 
That sells mops wholesale, perfect polish, germ- | 
Proof dust cloths. And I know he’ll fail. He’s | 
just | 
A tired commuter from a thousand, but 
If chance should ever bring us nearer than 
The platform’s width between our trains, I can 
But know I’d love him. Laugh then if you will. | 
Who knows his fate? We’re at the station 
still! 








Drawn by Cuester I. Garver 


Ex-Jolly Good Fellow 


Shocking! 

The Man in the Athletic Shirt—Say! 
the towel? 

His Wife in an Evening Gown—Aren’t you 
ready yet? And for heaven’s sake, pull down 
the window shade! Do you want the neigh 
bors to see you exposed like that? 


Where’s 
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THank Heaven! 
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Days 


IT WILL SOON BE TIMI 


Those Ten Sad Mistakes 


By CLARENCE 


ro GO TO BED 


T. HupBarp 


HE Girl I didn’t marry 
The Cat I could have drowned. 
The Car I should have sold. 
The Job I fired. 
The Income I reported. 
The Bartender’s name I forgot. 
The Election Bet I laughed at. 
The Coal Dealer I razzed. 
The Money I loaned. 
The Landlord I didn’t punch. 


His Job a Sinecure 
“That new Sinn Fein law is great for the 
British police.” 
‘“What law’s that?”’ 
“Curfew. Bobbies can’t stick their nose on 
the street after 9 p. m.!” 
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Milady Expresses Herself 


By Vance C. Cri 


— Lea = 


crepe de chine, there wouldn't be 


enough to patch a pin-hole in a 
pair of teddies 


a one-piece bathing suit, it wouldn't 


Ir His make a belt for an atom 
BRAINS ¢ silk stockings, they wouldn't hide a 
ny Wer! flee’s ankle 
i] : a pair of garters, they'd stop the circu 
iW lation in a cootie’s leg 
: a corset, it would squeeze a wasp to 
} death 
4 Experienced 
j Manager—What did you do last 


\ broker 


Chorus Giri 
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It Springs Eternal 
By Irene VAN 
was thoroughly feminine 
had looked longingly forward to this 
moment. It seems to her now that all the joy 
of her girlhood dreams was but a feeble gleam 
of lovesick fancy when she compared it with the 
How she had won 
She smiled down for 


\V ALKENBNRG 
and for vears 


SHE 


she 


present rapturous reality 
marriage! 
some sixty minutes at 
clet that had decorated her small finger. She 
and the old dreams and the 


dered about 


the narrow golden cit 
smiled down at it, 
old wonder renewed themselves 
She wondered if her next adventure in matri 
mony would be as thrilling as this first 
The Big Noise 

Bil He's the Kind ot a 

great deal 


i i Money 


chap who blows a 


or hot-air 


Always 


“Do you consider it unlucky to spill the 
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Spilling the more serious.” 


beans Is 








v mace 


‘an aristocratic 


FRENCH IVORY 
CIGARETTE CASE 


set off with flowers or butter- 
flies or with initial or monogram 
Springs open at the thumb’s com- 
mand. 









eres ees 


Flowers or butterfly patterns or 
plain case with an initial $1; with 
monogram $1.50. At smart shops 
or from 


li INLAID CO. 





1078 Broad St., Providence, R. | 
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Stop Thief! 
Shu Chis crime wave is terrible 


Her 


Yes somebody has stolen our cook too 
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She Got His Goat 
By Bari l 
YP ATHER told the stor 
How the senator was tired 
Vith the glimm«e rings ol giory 


When the obstetrician wired 


It S boy Mother and hild are fine 
tne passed around more wine 

(nd drank to the mother and child 

He told how the roon ent wild 

Vhen the obstetri vires 
It’s piri Moth ( ( 
ce had the ser or sire 

\ gloon crs] ( ] 

)y sal ‘ 

Vo ! ] 


\\ 
He se 


Woman Pays 


’ h ~ ( £ 
erth ngs she trutte up to the ” 
tne Bijou Motio | ture Auditor 
Shi oOo escort or reaso Dest Known te 
she opened her purse and extracte 
o quarters vi } she p Cer t the Vindow 


X.. Hibitor. the « 


|? exp! ne the poute 

i¢ ut t X. VOU KIN 

()} ear. isn t that too bad ind | ls 

o see U picture she mused 
| t i allright consoled Archi 
ou let me pa vhatever vou are 

I really hate to do this, but. vou see, I have 
other purse in mv _ stocking—and—to 
npt to locate it now would be out ol the 
1esllol 

Well, well! Why didn’t vou tell me that 
lores Step into my olnce nd I will see to it 

vou are well protected from the inquisitive 


pedestrians 
And she did And he saw that she paid 
Chain Lightning 
Pa—So at last you are going to start right! 
I like what you say about wanting something 
for a rainy day, be 
Son—Yes, Dad 
Pa—Well, Vll help the 


a hundred, what 


work along; 


ire you going to do 


good 
here is 
vith it? 
Son—Get 
roadster 


some non-skid chains for my 


We are m 
than just 
dollar chasers 
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All Europe called us “money- 
grubbers” and “dollar chasers” back 
in 1916. They said that Americans 
had lost their ideals in the business 
of getting rich. 

Now — in 1921 —they know how 
wrong they were. American ideals 
of humanity and brotherhood have 
circled the world— have made life 
worth living again for countless 
war victims. And the work still 
goes on. It must go on. 

Here’s a chance for us all to doa 
really fine thing with just a little 
money. The returns, in personal 
satistaction, will beenormous. And 
the amount is too small ever to be 
missed. This appeal is in the nam« 
of homeless children. 


“Adopt” a Serb 


at $6 a month — $72 


Your contribution 


home in Serbia. 


In thousands of 
either father ot 
mothers have b¢« 


Will you help? 
Yi ur aid 


Us 
to whatever extent 
make monthly payments if it is more 
will send you the 
and a report ot his progress each Six 


hame, age and 


as : : ; 4 : 
Fill in the blank below and mail it today with your 


aap 
a 
e -ge™, 
. ~ 
9 
¥ 


ays for 
s ? , - " 

72 provides a home for a y« 
and dental attentior 
does as much ascan be done to make uy 

cases nothing is known of 

mother. In 
en killed or died of disease. 


a year 


It permits him to go to school regularly 
for the loss 
the whereabout 


other thousands both fathers 


you provide for more than one orphé 


is desperately needed. You 
iddress of the child 
months. 


1 


contributi 


1 
nis Maintenance in a pr ate family 


of hi parent 


convenient. If you wish ' 
, 





ian Orphan 





$300 per month 


120 





I will give toward the “adoption” of one ot 
the amount indicated below each month 
or until cancelled by me 


1 more orpt 


50 orphans 
20 , 
10 

4 
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Serbian Child Welfare Association, 7 W. 8th St., New York City 


as long is necded 





Inevitable Targets 


Visiting Clergyman—Did my sermon on Ana 


nias hit any of your people? 


Resident Minister—Well 


about thirty pel 


cent. of them are fishermen and golfers 


On the Stand 
‘Where were you when the fight took plac 
‘ Judge, do I have to tell 
‘You qualify as an eye witness?”’ 
eT 
‘Then state where you were.” 
‘I was under a bed.”’ 


29 


Fate 
Her friends lled her an old-fa 
girl because she was alwavs talking about 
ing to get married and raise a good-sized 
She did. 
She married rich old lobster 
three dogs two cats 1 parrot cal 


A Joke 
Willis—I told you to give me the 
of the paper. This isn’t it 
Urs. Willis—Yes, it is. That’s the p 


tells how prices are coming dow 
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telligence known to scientists 


Educating the 


Bo 


VEN the book-worm turns. ( 
read the riot act to his Boss. 
book-reviewers, who are, as you know, n 

to Blue-Nose Bizzy Izzies, the lowest form of ani: 


Ine « 


By lt 


m than Mr. Robert Benchley, who p: 


hook 


s palaver. 


for The World. 
wished “ Books and Things”’ 
He calls on the readers of his 


as 


to bombard his Boss with letters. 


wok told me about him caused m« 


\ 


I'he Wise Men of the Past have given 


ise men of the yeast. 
killing the reading habit. 


| this; hence he calls on his Boss to can 


to save his job. You must put salt or 


He wants to know 


I 


Us 


Ss ¢ 


ur 
t 


a 


It is no less a per 


ver 


a heading t 


In a word, hom« 
Mr. Benchley ha 


the reading-bird these days to lure hin 
ling-room. 


\ 


I 
} 


i 


Now, take “ Mac of Placid 


f the heroes in the book is that grand old | 
R. L. S., you know 


king 


little value 
Lid Don Marquis, to whom I 
I suger 
rries” for Mr. Benchley 


the 


ory. 


uu will notice, 
ewer who cares very little abo 


dear reader 


“Of course 


t 


that 


wok suggests something that is 1 


you afr 


Din 


by 7 


Dongs 


I 


Morr 


th (The Century Company), for instar 


»bert Louis Stevenson. ' 
» in the Adirondacks for a while, and 


rreasure Island 
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Mac of Placid 


yu see what 
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to 
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Three Wise Men of the Yeast 





By Benyamin De Casseres 
Do Tt Tomorr 
HE road to happiness lies in procrastination 
\lways put off until tomorrow what you ought 


to do today Hope deferred keeps hop alive I 
ould write a thousand epigrams on the blessings oi 
postponement I have al admired the lazy 
in and the procrastinator. 

You know those terrible people who yelp in your 


rhey 


Vays 


‘Do it now!” always have a worried 


ear 
pinched, conscientious look. Did you ever know 
i Johnny-on-the-Job who looked happy? Why 
hould a rolling stone want to gather moss? A roll 
ne sees thing It might get in the shoe of a 
nose Lizzie, and think of the fun it has there 
Who wants moss on him, anyway? 


Up and at’em! Bea rolling stone, a procrastina 
r, and learn the gentle art of bummery. Fool th: 
k mummy sitting at the door. Shirk what 
inpleasant. Walk the streets of By-and-By 
leads to the House of Never—you'll find a 
ind roisterous crew there. Their cheeks ar 
fat and their voices are laughs, and they all carry 
leep ale tankards 
What do you think ir 


whict 


vreat 


pired the above immor 


$ it book called rhe Life of \lphonso Patt 
by Lewis Alexander Leonard (Hawke Publishing 
Company Now, Al was always doing things, ar 
the frontispiece is t nhappiest 





JUDGI 


most unromantic and most completely humorless 
face I have ever seen. 

I prefer his relative, Big Bill Taft, the golf player 
and playboy of politics. Big Bill never cared over- 
much. Bully Bill! 


Eenie-Meenie-Miney-Mo 

T’S a long time between real While waiting 

a gang of rhymsters and yodling yawpers land ir 
the courtyard and set up their sirens, calliopes and 
tom-toms, 

A raft of Harry Kemps, Carl Sandburgs, Ezra 
Pounds, William Cary Sangers. Ah! the seriousnes 
of these troubadours of the tom-tom!—these Willic 
rse!—with all their rhymes parted carefully 
the middle, their patent leather words and boiled 
shirt themes. 

At least William Cary Sanger, Jr., is modest. He 
calls his book just “Verse’’ (G. P. Putnam’s Son 


is a magnificent word, and is generally 


poets, 


ol ve 


** Poems” 
used legitimately by those whose work can not lx 
printed or sold. 

All 
brated, tl 


of Mr. Sanger’s verse is modelled on that cel 
it 
Leenk 
Catch a nigger by the toe 
If he hollers let ‘im go 
Eeenie-meenie-mit mo 


itrain of my youth 


world-famous q 


necnit 


ey 


Most of our American versists have got this jingle 
by heart. And all their books are variations on its 
great theme 
Well, this must be Old Grouch Week with me, all 


in 
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HIS LIFE WAS THE FORFEIT | 


O conquer the whole world and be worshipped as a god 
was his ambition. 
As a 


at in twelve 


framed events so stupendous 


the known world. 


youth, his imagination 


short years he was master of 


achieved his most romantic dreams through an impulsive 
ergy and high physical courage that led him into unheard-of 
lventures through scenes of the gre: and 
lendor. All the world looked on with 

earth trembled at his name. 
not subdue. With 
vice—a tyranny greater than 
Nature, who had dowered 
with a glorious demand his « as the forfeit for 
rimes and vices while still at the hresh old « f his career. 

amazing Stor) of Alexander on roman which is only 
marvelous and true told by the 


\bbott in 


itest magnificence 
astonishment. ‘The 
spots of the 
was one despot he could power 
luxury and 


uns. Outraged 


sut there 
rew his appetite for 
it of blood and ch: 


genius, 


xead the 
ne of many 
\merican historian 


stories famous 
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Famous Men and Women 
of History 
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that the wildest imaginings of the 
lhe Romantic facts that the 
of the world’s most famous characters, 


barren is imagination, in contrast with wh 
] 


in.—Full-Page lives of historical characters who 

Illustra- » their will are full of valuable lessons, a 
“ . mother of enjoyment. 

tions In 


Sepia. 





demonstrate 
at 
that make of every fully lived life a romance 
instead of being creat 
side from afiording that variety of interest which is ever the 


JUL sus b CAESAR 
ate . Warrior t or ator 
int rest 
QUEEN ELIZABETH 
The woman © r 
and in loing 
ALFRED THE GREAT 
AL EXANDER THE G REAT 
Sec 7 fe geniu 
CLEOPATRA 
h : he came 
PETER THE G REAT 
Greate ¢ oven aff t 
RR 
MARY QUEEN OF SCOTS 
r t re é Taires d'amour kept 
ject 7 ® wat 
WHLIAM THE oo EROR 
F 
ream ¢ 
— 
9 >? ] 
— ~~ ANTOINETTE . 
victim French Revolution: ne 
most r= g and nderstood figures in history. 


romancer 


Stranger Than Fiction 


N° OTHER SET of books ever written shows so convincingly that Fiction ever lags after Truth, 
i after all fall far short of the real facts of History. 


ontheous have brought out in strong relief in this series, sivine the lives 


how unfruitful is invention, and how cold and 


ife itself can show in those ever-changing circumstances 
The heights and depths, the lights and shadows in the 


yf the 


ures of circumstances, have moulded circumstances 


Remarkable Characters All 


JOSEPHINE 
The inspiration of Napoleon's ascent to fame and power; 
disc arded 1 and divorced when fortune smiled 

GENGHIS KHAN 
Th 1 } 


m ex-Kaiser Wilhelm and g 


) luct of a Tu de ge 


virtues ar 


ONLY $1. 00 NOW BUF 


brir € 


Joor, charge 
I ary 





MONEY BACK IF NOT SATISFIED 
MAIL THIS COUPON TODAY 


BRUNSWICK SUBSCRIPTION COMPANY 
416 Brunswick Building, New York City 





Encl sed is $1.00, first payn the 1 e, Cloth 
set of Famous Men and Women of Hist t e shipped 
harges preps iid. I agree to remit the full Intr ry 
yrice, $18.00 the rate of $ 9 (or more) per onth 
ee pt of books Ot wise, I will, w e 

ask for instructions for their return at your expense, 


my $1. to be refunded on their receipt 
Name 
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A MILLION 





HIS subffe principle in my hands, without education, with- 
out capital, without training without experience ind without 
study or waste of time and without health, vitality or will power 


has given me the power to earn more than a million dollars without 
selling merchandise, stocks, bonds, books ippliances or any 
iny character 

* * * 
This subtle and basic principle of success requires no will power, 
no study, no writing, no dieting, no con 
Phere is nothing to practice, 


drugs 


iterial thing ot 


no strength, no energy, 
centration and no conscious deep breathing 
nothing to study, and nothing to sell 

The subtle principle must not be confused with Metaphysics, Psy- 
chology, New Thought, Christian Science, arbitrary optimism, inspiration or taith 


no exercise 


* * * 
No one has ever succeeded in gaining success without it. 

* * 
No one has ever succeeded in failing with it. 

* . 
It is absolutely the master key to success, prosperity and supremacy. 


* * os 
When I was eighteen years of age, it looked to me as though I had 


hsolutely no chance to succeed Fifteen months altogether in common 
sublic school was the extent of my education. I had no money When my 
father died, he left me twenty dollars and fifty cents, and I was earning hardly 


alive | had no friends, for | was negative and of no 
ulvantage to any on I had no plan of life to help me solve any problem 
In fact, | did not know enough to know that life is and was a real problen 
though I had an hands. I was blue and di 
| mind constantly I 


enough to keep rie 


icute problem of life”’ on my 


spondent and thoughts of eternal misery arose in my 
was a living and walking worry machine 
* * * 
I was tired, nervous, restless. I could not sleep. I could not 


without distress I had no power ot apply ition Nothing appeal l 
Nothing appeared worth doing from the fear that I could not do any 
thing because of my poor equipment of mind and body I felt that | was shut 


out of the 1 world of failure 


digest 


to me 


world of success and I lived in 
* om - 

I was such a pauper in spirit that I blindly depended on drugs 

health, as my father before m« I was a “‘floater’’ and 

rhe result of this attitude on my part was 

as Is always the case under 


ind doctors for my 
depended on luck for success 


greater weakness, sickness, failure and misery 


similar conditions * © m 


Gradually my condition became worse. lreacheda degree of misery 


that seemed intolerable I reached a crisis in my realization of my failure 
ind adverse condition ” * rm 
Out of this misery and failure and pauperism of spirit—out of 


this distress—arose within me a desperate reaction—‘“a final effort to live’ 
ind through this reaction arose within me the discovery of the laws and prin 
ciples of life, evolution, personality, mind, health 
\lso out of this misery arose within me the discovery of the 
and principles of failure and sickness and inferiority 

_ . * 

When I discovered that I had unconsciously been employing the 
principles of failure and sickness, I immediately began to use the principles 
of success and supremacy. My life underwent an almost immediate change 
I overcame illness through health, weakness through power, inferior evolution 
by superior evolution, failure by success, and converted pauperism into su- 
premacy * * * 

I discovered a principle which I observed that 
personalities employ, either consciously or unconsciously. | 
failure, and therefore there was but one cure 
to use this principle, and out of its use arose my ambition, my powers, my 
education, my health, my success and my supremacy, etc., et« 

. * * 
You may also use this principle of success deliberately, purpose- 


success and supremacy 


inevitable laws 


all successful 
had but one 


disease success, and I began 


fully, consciously, and profitably. In my failure days, I was unconsciously a 
victim of anatheminosis. Perhaps you are also unconsciously a victim of 
inat heminosis? 

; x . * a 


Just as there is a principle of darkness, there is also a principle 
of failure, ill-health, weakness, stagnation, inferiority, degeneration, decay 
ind negativeness. If you use the principle of failure consciously or uncon 
sciously, you are sure always to be a failure. Why seek success and suprem 
acy through blindly seeking to find your path through the maze of difficulties? 
Why not open your ‘‘mental eyes’’ through the use of this Subtle Success 
Principle, and thus deliberately and purposefully and consciously and success- 
fully advance in the direction of supremacy and away from failure and ad- 
versity’ 





DOLLAR SECRET 


By ALOIS P. SWOBODA 


I discovered this subtle principle this key to success throug 





misery and neces You need never be le to have 
this subth principle You may se tl iecess pr rhe 
individuals of all time, of all countries, of a ind of re 
used it either conse iously or unconscio ly ina la ISIny 
and purposefully It requires no education oO pre ithe 
knowledge Any one can use it Any one can | é 
talize it, and thus put it to work for cce ind 
what kind of success vou desire, th btle ori role the I 
the avenue to what you want 
a. * . 

It was used by 
Moses Caesar Napoleon Roosevelt Rockefeller Herbert Spencer Emer 
son Darwin J.P. Morgan Harriman Woodrow Wilson Charles Schwab 
Lloyd Georce Clemenceau Charles E. Hughes Abraham Lincoln Geor 
Washington Marshall Field Sarah Bernhardt Galli-Curci Nordica Melt 

Cleopatra Alexander the Great Edison Newton Wanamaker Phil Ar 
mour Andrew Carnegie Frick Elbert Hubbard Richard Mansfield Shake 
speare Richard Wagner Mendelssohn Beethoven Verdi Copernicus 
Confucius Mohammed Cicero Demosthenes Aristotle Plutarch Chri 
topher Columbus Marcus Aurelius Vanderbilt Pericles Lycurgus Ben 


jamin Franklin 


. * . - 
We Owe Each Other 
Every one reolizes that human beings owe a duty to each other. Only the ver 


7 a * 
I fully realize that it is human nature to have less confidence in this Principl« 
i lam putti i 
impre I th 
* 7 om 
Ido not urge any one to procure it because I offer it without any obligation what 


‘ 
in store for ¢ individual ate ereat 
7” * 
This subtle principle is so absolutely powerful and overmastering in its influenc« 
a * * 
So sure am I of the truth of my statements so absolutely positive am I of the 





tk wonders for you—that I ar 
y 
I " " { 
* — . 
Thousands of individuals claim that the Subtle Principle of Success is worth , 
ar ‘ . ; y ! 4 . ¢ 1 » + . I ’ 
tren p : 
* * 
I, myself, have derived such tremendous results, amazing results, from its power 
’ This is why I am willing 
, cd * . * 
You would never forgive me, and I could never forgive myself, nor could 
the creative for C+ ' ese fors I 4 + ; : 


using this S Py iple of S You would never forgive me 


I 


* * 7 
Write your address on the form below, or write me a postal or a letter 


a ng 
whatsoever or iT part ; , : return mail the S 
of Su 1 i f h 
y 
. * . 


Order Form 


ALOIS P. SWOBODA, 1338 Berkeley Building, 
West 44th Street, New York City 











Send me a ir risk and expen P rf Ifla 

jollar to help cover cos f mai nypx n r rhe k r 
W 

Add s 
City 

Special Notice The above statement absol 
sented Remember pu are under no obligation what er, to k > Pr 
You have everything to gain and absolutely nothing ‘ rt r 
road to success and supremacy} The Subrel H 
Swoboda sincerely believes that he owes it ! d i 

It is realized that what is said about the ibthe pl ‘ 
true: but, remember the Subtle Principle of Ss » thing if vou do n rot hr 





